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the night hawk 

The'night hawk" is 
the cowboy who stands 
guard or watches "night 
herd" over a bunch of 
cattle while his compan- 
ions sleep. a herd of 
cattle, peacefully bedded 
down for the night is 
seemingly, a small 
responsibilty for the 
"ni6hthawk" but the 
hazards from wild 
animals, some old steer 
"on the prod" or a 
suoden storm can 
stampede a herd. 

At SUCH A TIME, IT 
IS THE "NIGHT HAWK'S"DUTY 
TO CONTROL THE SITUATION. 



THE FENCE RIDER 
It TOOK QUITE SOME 

years before most of the 
ranchers aoopted barbed 
wire to fence in their 
sprawling ranch lands. 

Once erecteo, it 
proved its worth in cut- 
ting down loss of cattle 
from straying and rustling, 
however, the rustlers 
soon resorted to cutting 
the wire... this problem 
was met 8y the fence 
rider, heavily armed, who 
patrolled the long 
stretches of fences. 
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WOLF BROTHERS + he 



GRAY' 
KILLER 




Great chunks ofweathered rock had tum- 
bled down, long ago, to form a little enclo- 
sure between them and the butte's steep face, 
There a little spring bubbled up between the 
roots of a cottonwood. Green grass crowded 
the edges of the tiny stream that trickled out 
of this sheltered pocket. 

Here Wolf Brother lifted Prairie Rose down 
from her pony. He knew that her injured 
shoulder must still be very painful. He tied the 
two horses to the tree, and divided the few 
arrows remaining between him and his bride- 
to-be. 

"Rest, Prairie Rose!" he told her. "I will be 
back with meat in a little while— and with 
wood to make a fire. Keep your bow strung 
and ready— though I do not think you will be 
disturbed." 

"I am not afraid," she responded, smiling. 
"Good hunting, my warrior!" 

Within a mile. Wolf Brother came quietly 
upon a little group of buffalo, moving slowly 
as they grazed. He selected a young cow— 
the best meat on the prairie— and dropped 
her with a single, well-placed arrow. Quickly 
he dressed out the tongue and the tenderloin, 
or fillet. Then he salvaged his arrow, and 
started back. 

Half way to the spring. Wolf Brother found 
himself hurrying. There was no particular rea- 
son to fear that anything had happened— yet 
he felt strangely uneasy. Before he reached 
the last patch of trees that hid his camp, he 



was running. 

All al once the trees were past, and the 
reason for his fear showed plainly. The two 
horses were straining at their tethers, rolling 
terrified eyes up at a big grizzly beor who 
paused, almost within striking distance. The 
brute had scented them from the butte and 
climbed down. 

At first. Wolf Brother missed his partner. 
Then, as he ran, he saw her— standing in a 
corner of the rocks, with an arrow ready on 
her bowstring. The bear blocked the only way 
by which she could hove escaped. She would 
shoot only as a last, desperate measure— for 
an arrow could never stop an angry bear. 

Wolf Brother made his decision as he ran. 
He must drow the gray killer away from 
Prairie Rose and the horses— at any cost! He 
halted with a shrill whoop, ot good arrow 
range, and drove a shoft into the bear's hairy 
throat. 

There was no time for another! With a 
strangled roar, the grizzly came for him— 
came at a speed that could- overtake a deer 
in a hundred yards. 

Coolly, Wolf Brother made for the nearest 
tree. It was not a tail tree, and its top brushed 
the lowest ledge of the butte. With his bow 
slung on his back, the young Pawnee leaped 
for a branch, and swung up, just as the bear 
reached him. A great claw caught one of his 
moccasins— but no more. 

"Bears of the stlvertip breed are not good 










tree climbers, but their weight and strength 
can shake a good-sized tree. Wo!f Brother 
nearly fell from the lashing top branches, be- 
fore he found footing on the ledge above. He 
had two arrows left. 

Carefully, he. drove one of them between 
the grizzly's ribs. The brute snapped at it, and 
lunged away ... In flight? No! He wgs 
making for a lower part of the ledge, to 
climb it! Wolf Brother fitted his last arrow to 
the itring. This must reach the monster's heart, 
or else—! 

Ponderously the grizzly clambered onto the 
ledge. His little eyes glowed red as he headed 
for the waiting youth. Wolf Brother drew hfi 
bowstring to his ear . . . 

TWANG! 

The hard-driven arrow struck only thick 
muscle and bone. It failed to slow the silver- 
tip's charge. Tossing aside his bow, Wolf 
Brother leaped into the tree, swung from his 
hands, and dropped to the ground. Behind 
him branches crashed 'and splintered. The 
grizzly was close! 

Sprinting from the base of the tree. Wolf 
Brother saw his pursuer hit the ground and 
start in pursuit. Was the brute a shade slower 
now? Little by little, even three arrows must 
have some effect on the monster's vitality . . . 

But now there was a FOURTH arrow! And 
the bear was turning aside! Wolf Brother 
looked—and groaned, Prairie Rose hod left 
her safe position, to help him! To draw the 
attack, to herself! 



Wolf Brother bounded toward the girl, 
sprinting desperately to reach her first. He 
saw her last arrow fly— then he was in front 
of her, whirling to meet the bear— with his 
knife! 

Above them towered the beasfs ugly bulk, 
gigantic paws lifted. Wolf Brother dodged be- 
neath them, his knife blade driving for the 
heart— 

But the blow was not needed. Even as it bit 
through the shaggy ribs, the grizzly collapsed 
—killed by the five arrows already in him. 

Wolf 8rother stepped back from the huge 
carcass, and turned to his companion. 

"You chose deoth— to save me!" he said, 
wonderingly. 

"Is that so strange, my warrior?" the girl 
asked, with a smile. "You chose it first, to save 
me! But I think the Great Spirit does not in- 
tend that we shall die like this." 

"Not until we have reared strong sons and 
daughters to bring us honor!" replied Wolf 
Brother, meeting her gaze. "I know it, my 
Prairie Rose!" 

He stooped down and carefully removed 
the dead bear's claws, and the four long, 
canine fangs. 

"I will make a necklace of these for you to 
wear when I take you before the chiefs of 
my people," he said. "Then they will know the 
Gray Killer died under YOUR arrows, and 
they will honor you the more, O Rose of the 
Ankara!" 
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... YOUNG HAWK AND HIGH CLOUD ROLL THE LOG 
SECTION SACK AND FORTH BETWEEN THEM, SO THE 
HOT STONES INSIDE WILL BURN AWAT THE ROTTEN 
PARTS OF THE WOOD. 
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